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The AefWJt Wide Awake maybe dseeriked sss

. PORTSMOUTH,. E -

AN 'ATTRACTIVE SPOT - FOH SUM

IWrittaa forth HortawasLj

MAGGIE. "

at ram fiild.

Hot passionate teue bat qniet drop that m
down unheeded. I knew then that this child
bad wtfA her tears of MUer agony, of pae-sion-

bewailing, and now all that waa left
in the poor, wonMwt, timid heart, was
quiet, sad submission to whatever eame.

Well, she staid with as that night and told
ns her story; a common story enough, of a
poor, weak, widowed mother working for
herself and child, then later the child work-

ing for the mother, till at hut disease, aided
by insufficient food and protection, did its
fatal work and the child was left alone. How
the child straggled on till at last she fell ill
and lost her place a nurse girl where she had
been some time.

"It was hard work," she said simply, when
her little story was told; "the children were
troublesome, and the baby so large and heavy
and I thought may be I could stand house-
work better. Bnt I am so afraid I cannot get
a place because I don't look strong, bat I can
do a great deal, really," and the brown eyes
looked into mine with mute appeal.

I looked at Jane and she nooded her head
approvingly, then I said "I believe we need
some one to help us, the work would be light,
what do you say to staying with as?"

"Stay!" cried the girl, "I think it would be
jut like heaven." Seem like heaven to live
with two quiet old maids!

My eyes were dim for a moment and I saw
Jane covertly wiping hers on her handker-
chief.

So it was decided that Maggie Fanning
that was her name should stay with ns, and
it was not long before we ceased thinking of
her as our hired girl, but made her as one of
the family. She had grown very dear to both
of ns, and we often said to each other, "How
did we get along before Maggie came?"

And I think the child grew to love and cling

was something oa her mind, and when I rose

te say good night she said hurriedly, "wait
one moment, please." i

' I saw that she was troubled and could hard-

ly speak. ,
"What is it dearl" I said, "surely yon can

tell me anythtng.
. "It is only," she said, and tried to laagh,
bat it was such a faint, joyless shadow of her

old nrlrthfalnese that it made my heart ache.
"It is only that I would like to go away

some where for awhile. Do not think it
strange," she pleaded, "it is not that I am
not happy with yoa and dear annt Jane, bat I
mast go away. I must; I must." Her voice

rose to almost a scream then vatk away, and
her whole form seemed to falter and droop. '

I helped her to her bed aa though she had
been a child. "Ton shall do just as yon wish.

Of course yoa may go away. Change of air
may do yoa good, and we have an old aunt np
in the country who will be glad to have yon.

But now lie still and sleep and do not worry."
She drew my face down to hers and kissed

me tenderly. "Ton are too good to me," she

said brokenly.
"No," I said cheerfully, for I saw she most

not be excited any more than, "just good

enough, dear child." Then I kissed her and
went away and straight down stairs where I
knew I should find Jack.

"Maggie wants to go away for a little," I
said, trying to speak easily; "she is going to
aunt Susan's, I think maybe the change will

do her good."
Jack listened to me in silenoe but I saw his

face change and grow white.
"She wants to get away from me," he said

quietly. "She sees that I love her and it trou-

bles her. It is I that should go away, and I
will."

"Oh Jack!" I said, "it cannot be that;"
still I remembered how strangely Maggie hid

t Biei-thsftv- at Tailor.
OUov rvery sera, Cery oa etnek.
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JOHN DIEMEB,
Napoleon Meat Market,

Keeps eoeatanOy oa head the ckoleast Beef, Pork.
Ml, Nation, Haass aad BbnaUni, bait Pork.
Trd Rrf. Ac. Fsnaera havts-f- at eetUsthoau? '

herp, hides and atlas for sale sheaM flv hint fwll.
Shop, Werner's Block, erry attest.

JosephShaff
rhe old reliable sitae eld stand, withthslarf.stan

Of

HAND - HADE WAGONS,
prin Wasjnea, Bofgles aadOarriaaee.of say own

make, avar oflersd to the naotisa of Hear aonnrv.
made of the bast selected stock aad sspeaior work
maasbla la every deaartaiaat. I aa also wavered
to do all kinds of melrmi sad horse skoal n . If
yon want s rood waffon, bnayy sr earrtsf, Macs sad

ma. If yon want any kind of rrpatrtog dona,
call on me. If yoa want you bones shod, (tve aae
s eall end I wUlawaraaSossetlef action. Jnlylt.'tl

F. P. SHONER, ;

DBALKB IV

Saddles;
Harness,

BRIDLES,
Halters, Whips, Etc.

REPAIRING DONE
on short notice. WearesalUnaonrstookeheap.aDfl
Invite a oall fronsall aeadlne anything In outline)
a ii vers warraaieo to giveaansracfion

Shop on Perrye treat,

KextDoortot'ary'i New Block. '

Dee. 14.

Confectionery and Bakery

GEO. F, OURDES
Confectioner & Baker,
WOULD respectfully

of
oall attention to his

Ice Cream, madefrom Pure
Cream.

Sold by the dish, quart or quantity. Fresh Confec-
tionery, Bread, Cakes etc., always on band. Lunch
served up on short notice snd reasonable price.

OEO.V.OTJBIB6i

Eaatof Bnftne Boise, Napoleon, O

Sash and Blind Factory
AMD '

PLANING MILL.
Thleseu, Hildred Co. Proprietere,
Take pleasure In announcing to the fabric and allin
need of anythtna- - In the way of bnitdios; material
that they are now psapasad to fatalsh them with
lumber for buttdmf panoses, from tbe ground to
the roof. We keep constantly on hand

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Cults, Sidings, Shin-

gles, Flooring, Finished Liw' '

;ber, Rough Lumber,

and every kind of Itnaber required for a building.
Custom work done oa abort notice. Poplar walnut,
wbitewood, sab and oak lufnber boofbt and sold.

snim-- THIKSBB7HILDItDC0.

NEW BOOM !
-- AND

New docds.

iiiiti itRespectfully Inform the oltlsens of Napoleon and
H enry optmty that they erenow ocotrpyln their new
room, in the brick; block erected upon the ruins of
their old stand, where they Invite allloajr old eoatom.
era, and as many new ones as wish to oosne , to oall and
seethem. Onrstookls

Entirely New I

and comprises

Groceries, Provisions,
Queens & Glassware,

snd In fset everytptaf our d In a flrst-cls- procery.
We Intend to keep constantly on band a lull stock

of goods In our line, and Invite a sharo of the public
yatronsRcT

CASH PAtD FOR CODHTHY PRODUCE

Brick and Tile!
We also manufacture a superior quality of brlos

snd tile, which are sold at the lowest price. Partial
Intendlnf baild.lnf or drtcales; should gtve cs s call
Mmlneonrstoak and get prices. .

MIYKRHOLTZ BRO.,
Naooleort. Ohio.

DEI7 TIO T XI .

A.. S. OOJNTXTT,
ISnccssaoi to VT. H. StUweU.)

DENTIST.
Over lea Leteta' Dray Store. An operations g

to Dsatftstry carefully performed. Iagh-tn- g
Oss sdmktl Ma-a-d for the parolees ea traction of

tacts. Work warranted sndprkas to sslt the limes.
, TMMTB SXTS ACTED WITBOTT TAIN.

Nspolson, Ohio, Oct. 14, 1878. tf

Did you Sup--

pose Mustang Liniment only good

for horses? It is for inflamma-

tion cf all flesh. V

SUBSCRIBriFDHITHEB MOBTHWEST, Ml

Viewer 1 oabr," since there are eight aovxr- -
poems In It, exqutetti ly illustrated, celt-tort-. ting fan
cifully the dandelion, the lear-o-a tit, the sweet

brief, the whit daffodil, the four-lesf-rd clover, tta
nriirnonrtts, thawa'er-Hl- eadleatiiup. Tat Ballad

of the aamberla "Sir Walter's Honor," by Mar-

garet I. Preston, with sevea full-pai- r. Illustrations
by O. TA Barnes, and lent ( ifluuf tllns a IovcbIdsj
Incident la the life of Sir Welter Kalatgh. The
opening story Is a very strong one, "Peter-Pa- t rick,
by Sally P. Mclean, the aataor of Caae Ced Folks.
Another popglsr writer. Aaaa Katherlne Greene,
the author of Tbt Leavenworth Case, eon tributes a
humorous paper, "An Entertainment of atterlea,n
leaving Its readers to gneas the solutions. "Is the
Canon of the Tennessee." Is a tins and Intensely In-

teresting mountain story of a brave boy's adren-tar- e

by John Willi t lltjs. "The Dssghter of
Deletes," by 'B. 8. Brooke, Is sn sxelHng story of
the old Greek Oljtnpla race. Mis. Sherwood
writes of the "Bora! Ok-I- s of Kaglaad." "Some

Indian Children," by Mrs. U. B. Norton, gives

many Interesting particulars of the honw'-llt- e of
some of the Indian children, previous to tbslr ar
rival at Hsmpton and Csrllsle. 'Some Nantucket
Children," chapter two. by sirs. Anne Mitchell
stacy, relates tome smusln v eiptrknccs ol to "GOT

Islanders" with the yonng Nantucket venders of
Nsntucket commodities. The serials, "Pamela's
Fortuie," "Peggy and Her Ksmily," and "The
Craw of the Casablanca," are dullgbtfuUy entertain
ing. In the Chautauqua Reidlngs for tbe month
Miss E 'iris writes of Oioige William CnrtU snd
his books and journalistic work. Mis. Fremont
describes "A Midsnmmer Night with Shakespeare

in Prague," Mr. Sargent instructs "Bow to (Me a

Bumble Gay lord 8. Wblte describes "Easter
at Jerusalem," Mr. Vincent rites cf Petrarch, snd
Oscar Fry Adams propounds "Twenty Questions"
In English Literature, and Mrs. Treat lecennts
some of her experiences with "Mound-buildin-

Ants."
Wide Awske is f'O s yenr. D. Lotbrop & Co.,

Publishers, Boston.

The Art Amateur for August coutuins snother
ofthe charming femslebt-ads-t by Ellen Welby, lor
plaque. decoration; a ttrlking design of birds and
flowers lui a hand screen; s cop snd ssucer decora-

tion of violets ; s cinque-cent- o carved panel, and
several pages of outline figure ketches, monograms

and embroidery designs. Among the notablelllus-trstionsand- a

figure study by Jules Breton, another
by A. M. Lahsye, and a double-pag-e charcoal sketch,
by Henry Ba son, of "Major Molly," the Revolution-

ary heroine. The three serit s of valuable practical
article on "Sketching from Nature," "WstirColor
Painting" and 'Flower Pslutlng In Oils" sre all
continued, and, besides the plqusnt Note-Boo- k and
Dramatic Feuilleton, thtre li sn unnenally full

array olt rllclea on reramra, neeolenoik, Interior
decoirtlon snd nlnor stt topics. Price 89 cents.
Montague Msrks, publisher, 2 Union Square. New

York i

You will notice how ciuieklv a thor
oughly successful article isimltated, and
also that the imitations are without
merit, as they are gotten up by unscrup
ulous parties. Beware of imitations of
jjr. Jones' Keu uiover ionic. Tne gen
uine is sold by J. C. Saur, and prompt
ly cures dyspepsia, costiveness, ' bad
breath, plies, pimples, ague and malaria
diseases, poor appetite, low spirits,
headache, or diseases of the kidnevs,
stomach and liver. Price fifty cents.

Girls, never fall hi love. Always
sneak along calmly and cross the ditch
with care. Jxn-- e is a long ana deep ex- -
cave-atio- and very few nowadays are
rescued when they once fall in. C um-
berland Three States. L.

BBM5pl

till Tilrl
BEST TONIC. ;

This medicine, combining Iron with pun
vegetable tonics, quickly and eompletciy
Cures Dyspepsia, Indiajestlon, Weakness,
Iinpare Blood, JtIaIaria,ChUls aad Fevers,
und Nearalalsu

1 fis an unfailing remedy for Diseases ofthe
KMnesje aad iJhrer.

It is Invaluable for Diseases peculiar to
Women, and all who lead sedentary lives.

It does not injure the teeth , cause headache.nr
produce constipation other Iron mtdicine do.

It enriches and purifies the blood, stimulates
the appetite, aids tbe assimilation of food, re-

lieves Heartburn and Belching, and strength-
ens the muscles and nerves.

For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of
Energy, Ac., it has no equal.
gf The genuine has above trade mark and

cressed red lines on wrapper. Take no other,
itaci; naows cnisiciL ro, lui.TisoM, an

Jlyl--

NO MORE

UA Ol lr--l iri ii-v-nL

ALICYI.IC
TRADE SURE CURL
Immediate Belief Permanent Care.

mm GREAT INTERNAL RHEUMATIC REM.
JL edy and only positive cure for Acute or

Chronic Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, Sciatica,
Lame Back, Ac. Washhurne's Salleyllca Is tenyean established and has cured more persons In
that time than all the "Specifics" and
"Cures"comblned. OCCDCT Theonly dissolves
of tbe Poisonous OCUflC I Uric Acid which
exists in the blood of all those troubled with Rheu-
matic Disorders. Endorsed by physicians and
tiiousandsof cured patients. Wrltefortestlmonlals
and advice free. SUJOa box : ftlmxes for $5.00, Sold
by druggists. Ask for " Wasliburne'uRaltcyllca "and
accept no other i or send to us. WASHBURNB
SAlXcYUCA M'F'G CO, 287 Broadway, New York.

NO MOREHa iaaaUBUsSAeisWsakan a n h 1 1 tACUTE OR CHRONICSALICYLIC
SURE CURE. :

A
PARKER'8

HAIR BALSAM
the popular favorite for drssalng
the hair. Restoring color when
gray,, and preventing Dandruff.
It cleanses the scalp, stops the
hair tailing;, and Is sure to please.

Mo. and S1.S0 at Drugglats,

The best Cough Core yoa can nsa,
And the beat prerentlve known for Conramptlon. It
euros bodily pains, and all disorders of the Stomaeh,
Bowels, Langs, Liver, Kidneys, Urinary Organs and
all Fcmala Complaint. The feeble and aide, atnig-
gling against disease, and slowly drifting towards
the grave, will In mosteases recover their health by
i ho tlmolv usa of Pabkm's Tone, but delay Is dan.
gorous. Take It la time. Sold by ail Ihrutslsts at
lareabotUseattLOa,

UiriDERCORfjS
The safest, surest, quickest and best eon for Corns,

Bunions, Warts, HoieavCaUausss, At. Hinderstlieu-fuF-Ite- r

BUs aJlD&ln, Glveeno trouble. Makesthe
feet comfortable, BlndereorBa euros wtwnemrytHiur
ehefalav BoMIlryglssatl. BoozOo.,ll.K

dett-ly-r

MER TOURISTS.

FtuM ! ltta lis Carry Sawtaetvw

aese and aveaeat Ceoraattoa , Ap--
paaraae- - IU Kwtas Ma IU Mask Ex eel'
seat Haraeir aaa Caetly Xavy Tmt.

Of all the qaaiat and pJoturswque towns
which mark the sites cboaen by the early
settlers of America, on of the snt aactenr
aad eonservativ la appearance ie eartaloly
Portsmouth, N. H. Situated a It la, la an
archipelago of hilly islands, it might have
broom on of the leading porta of entry but
for the tremendous fojra, which have thrown
a wtt blanket oa It ui commercial port
It certainly got an early eaoogii start, for it
was settled In 1623, aad no town on the coast
poiemsil greater naiaral advantages for a
settlement The numerous islands and

country are fertile, while thj
waters of the innumerable civets and Inlets,
worming their way inland from the tea,
were alive with flab. ' ;

''SPINET IN ROOK OF WXNTWORTH HOUR

One of the earliest of the blue blood tat-

tlers was William Wentworth, a baronet.
In 1639 be, with others, signed a "combina-
tion for a government at Exeter, N. H.," and
from that time until tb revolution he or
hit direct descendants held the political llne
of the colony. For being too active polli
ically one of the members of the family was
beheaded for treason daring George III'
reign. A portion of the old Wentworth man
sion still stands, and it was Here tbat uov-erno-

Wentworth and Martha Hilton (itn

raortallztd by Longfellow In his "LadyWent
worth") were married. The parlor in which
the ceremony took p'.ac remains unaltered,
Moat of the original pieces of furniture are
yet in their places. In an interior room,

as a private arsenal, still hang
the massive flintlock blunderbusses and
other weapon of early warfare. From here
a door opens to the governor's council cham
ber. The walls of this famous apartment
are covered with colonial bric-a-bra-c, in-

cluding the anosstral warming pan. Adjoin.
ing this apartment is tue billiard and music
room, in which is the piano,
or spinet, a it was then called.

I

OLD CHURCH. 1701. .

This old manse of the Wentwortns most
be standing, or at least a portion of It, for a
csntury and a halt An earlier settlement,
though, than Portsmouth wa made about
nine miles from here oa the Isle of Bhoals.
It was there that Capt. John Smith first set
foot in making his early explorations, and
the little seagirt neighborhood, treeless and
almost verdureless, holds many traces ol
that ambitious man, besides the odd little
monument erected there to his memory.
Strange as it may seem, this bleak group ol
islands, toon after its discovery, btcami
rapidly peopled, and it is affirmed that S00 In-

habitants ones had exiitenos there. If ont
can take recm-- d from the shapes retemblln(
graves, rudely marked by the rough island
tones, the statement can't asem erroneous,

but it appears in a different light when we
wonder where the 600 found foothold at one
and the same time, when now there Menu
scant soil for their graves.

The old stone church, erected In 1701, it
one of the most appropriate) monuments of
the past. It contains records of all the
early land grants, the census, etc, besides
mention of the struggle to convert and
educate the Indians, the perils of the
colonial wars, and other facts that seem
to us et this age as legendary as our fairy
stories. At the breaking oat of the revolu-
tion the inhabitants fled to the mainland for
protection, and but few of the families ever
returned to mako the islands their place of
abode.

THiytLS BLOCK HOUS.
On the movement of the settlement farther

from the sea the people prepared to protct
themselves from both encroachments of the
Indians and from foreign invaders, so' that
ths defensive Institutions of early Ports-mont- h

were both numerous and ample, and
many old earthworks yet remain. The,
however, are less attractive than the o.l
stone and mortar ones MoClary and Con
ititution. McClary tops a Jutty promi-
nence of Kittery point, and dates back 200
years. The old block bouse rebuilt fcr ltt
preservation in 1815 is a point of no ligh.
interest. It was a model of protection in it
day, built with a projecting uppar story
with loopholes arranged so that the garrison
could fire dawn en the enemy in case of an
attack, but now merely an eeithetic finish
for tho modern fort at its base. -

Portsmouth possesses, beside all this, tta-

oldest nswspaper In the United States, railed
The New Hampshire Gacette, astabli bed in
1766., Its excellent harbor was early rt-- i
nicad, on account of the neighboring tin ber,
as a site for ship building. In 1600 the Fj.

flfty-fo- guns, was ordered built here
by the British government. The Ringer,
eighteen guns, Capt Pan! Jones, was also
built here, nnder an order from the Con-
tinental oongress. Even now it possesses a
floating balance dry dock that cost ear gov-
ernment about $1,000,000.

All told, there are few place oa the Cont-
inent that contain so many relics or subjee
for reminiscences, nor is more worthy f
visit by the summer toottst.

There Is nearly as much ability req-

uisite to know how to make ue of good
advice, aa to know how tb act for one's
eelf. '

It tu little odd the way in which Mag-

gie earn to na.
Ton aee lister Jane and I had always plann-

ed to adopt aoma little booseleaa children
nd bring them ap, but everything had teem-e- d

to hinder.
There waa brother Joe's family to be eared

for while he was in the war, for Joe's health
vm poor for long while and he oonldn't do
much.

Then sister Ellen eame home to die, when

that husband of bersleft
her ont West alone. She waa sick well on to
two year, and when she died it was almost a
relief, for she was so and took
no interest in anything.

. After that Jane's health gave ont and for a
long time we were almost afraid that she
never wonld be well again.

And all this time we had Jack, brother
Joe's boy, nearly all the time nntil he finally

went to college.
So yon aee though we bad never given np

our plan, sister Jane and I, of making a home
for the homeless and being mothers to some
poor little innocent souls that had never
known what it was to have a mother; it had
aomeway been crowded ont and set one side.

Bat that spring when Jane began to be
quite well and strong again, and there seemed

to be nothing special to hinder, we began to
take np the old idea and to think seriously of
taking a child.

"We had better take a yonng one, a baby,'

Jane suggested, ''for then we can train it
from the start, and not have any bad habits
to overcome." And I meekly consented,
though I did have a few misgivings, for I re-

membered Joe'a wife's babies and what a
trial they were in teething time, but I did not
aay a word for Jane was so pleased with the
idea, and talked about "oar baby" long be-

fore we really got one.
We had quite a time before we settled down

to take the child, for Jane felt as though she

mast have them all when she saw the poor
little motherless things. We went to the
''Orphan's Home," for we had decided we had
rather have a child that we knew nothing
about, and one that had no relatives to come
hanging around. I told Jane she should have
the choosing, and finally, after a great deal
of changing her mind and an immense
amount of comparing the babies, she select-

ed a fine large boy, a very handsome little
fellow of about six months. He looked per-

fectly healthy and hearty, and in reply to my
question, the matron said the child was per-

fectly well as far as she knew, only she be-

lieved he was a little tooubled with colic.
Well, we took him home in triumph; Jane
was happy and so was I, though I did feel a

little uneasy when I thought of what the ma-

tron had said about him.
We had made some clothes for our expect-

ed child, but they all proved to be so small
that the boy could not be squeezed into a
single garment, but we could easily make
more, so I immediately went down street to
purchase materials, leaving Jane to take cure
Of the baby.

It took me a good while, for I was not used
to selecting a child's outfit, and when I reach-
ed home I found Jane completely exhausted.
She had had to hold the great heavy child
every minute, and she had all the ornaments
down off the brackets and shelves trying to
find something to amuse him.

I took him then and Jane got dinner, and I
could not help noticing the alacity with which
she gave him over to me, and the relieved ex-

pression that overspread her face.
I don't know what ailed the child, or what

was the matter with our treatment of him,
bnt he worried and fretted all the rest of the
day, and finally along in the evening instead
of settling off to sleep, as we fondly hoped, he
began to scream as if in pain.

Jane was frightened but I thought of what
the matron had said and concluded it was
only colic. But before the night was over I
concluded "only colic" was more than I had
bargained for. We were up with that child
nearly the whole, night; we gave it every-

thing we could think of, and walked the floor
with it by tarns. Jane went to the nearest
neighbors finally and got someone to go for
the doctor. When morning came the baby
was better, but Jane had to give ap and go to
bed, while it seemed to me that I had never
been so tired in my life.

I told Jane that I thought the baby had bet-

ter go back to the Home, for it would certain-
ly be the death of us before we would get it
raised.

She made no objections and I took the ehild
back.

Nothing more was said about taking a
child, and we had settled down into our asual
quiet routine, when one evening as we were
sitting in our pleasant little parlor there came

ring at the door. When I had opened the
door a sliin young girl stood there who asked
timidly "does Mrs. Brown live here?" "No,"
I said, "the Miss BrownB live here."

She looked disappointed, and I soon found
that she waa in search of a Mrs. Thomas
Brown, who lived quite at the other end of the
city on JPine street.

I saw that she looked pale and weak, and
leaned against the door for support, and her
face looked ghostly white in the moon light,
She was turning wearily away when I said
"yon look tired, come in and rest awhile."

She flashed a grateful glance at me from
her great dark eyes and followed me in with
out a word. I led her into the parlor where
sister Jane sat reading, and she sank into a
chair and turned so white that I thought she
waa going to faint.

She rallied, and after, sitting a short time
and drinking the glass of milk I brought her,
she thanked me and said she was quite rested
now and would go.

In reply to a question of mine she had said
she was looking for a place to work, and had
learned that Mrs. Brown wanted a girl, bnt
come one had given her the wrong direction,
"Are yon going to Mrs. Brown's yet to-

night?" I asked as she rose to go.
"No," she said, "it is so late now, and it is

so far I will wait till morning."
Bat some way I did not feel willing to let

her go. The great, dark ohildish eyes look
ing ont from the wan, white face had fonnd
a way to my old heart.
. I noted the worn shoea on the little feet,
the shabby black dress and the plain
hat that rested on the girl's dark curls, and I
felt sure that the poor child was in trouble.

"Stay with us I said, moved by a
endden impose, .ftanc, perhaps we can help
yon." She gave me it grateful look, glanced
around the pretty, oosy room and then the
tears began to flow down the white cheeks.

to ns as much as though we had been of her
own kin.

'Why not take Maggie instead of a baby,
JaneT" I said one day boldly.

Sister Jane's face glowed with satisfaction.
"We will," she said, then added hesitating

ly, "I don't believe we are young and strong
enongh to try to bring ap little children.
Helen."

So it was decided between ns, and when we
told Maggie what we wished and asked her
consent to the plan; it was a perfect picture
to see her. She turned white, then red, then
wmie HgHin, ana ner nine nanas shook use a
leaf. Then she just threw her arms around
Jane's neck and kissed her and turning to
me, fell into my armes sobbing for very joy.

So Maggie became our own little girl; "lit
tle," we called her, bat she was really seven-

teen and as tall as either Jane or myself, but
someway she had such a child-lik- e loving way
with her that she seemed like a child to ns.

It was about this time that Jack graduated
from the law school and came home to stay,
for he decided to begin practicing right there
in L , and of course he made his home
with as.

I saw at once that Jack was pleased with
Maggie, and that she, in her sly, timid way,
liked him, I did not doubt, bat I never
thought of possible love between them nntil

'bnt I must go back a little.
I never saw anyone happier than onr little

girl appeared to be that summer. She seemed
to be fairly overflowing with joy, her merry
laugh rang through the house clear and sweet
as a bird's call, and she grew so plump and
pretty that she . hardly looked like the pale
white-face-d little creature that she was when
she first came to us.

Jack was always a quiet boy, not given to
speak his thoughts lightly and easily, and he
was a quiet man. There was something so
sure about Jack, yoa always knew just where
to find him, and he was true as steel. He was
always kind and friendly with Maggie, and I
often saw his eyes following her as she moved
about the room, or resting on her sweet face
as she sat quietly sewing, but he treated her
more as one would a child than as a woman,
and Maggie seemed to resent it.

One night I sat in the parlor, Jane hud
gone to bed and Jack and Maggie were out
on the porch in the moon-ligh- t. She sat in a
low chair and Jack occupied the porch step
near.

They had been talking busily and now and
then I heard Maggie's sweet laugh ring out
like a happy child's, and smiled to think how
happy the children were together.

Maggie's hands lay in her lap, two little
white things against her dark dress, and I saw
Jack lean over end take one in his strong,
fine hand; "what a little hand, Maggie," I
heard him say, "I could crush it if I had a
mind."

She snatched her hand away and sprang
away from him, and came into the house.
Her face was white and her lips trembled.
She passed on to her room and I soon follow-

ed, for I feared she was not well.
"What was it, dear child?" I asked, "you

looked so strange when yon came in. Were
yoa sick or did Jack displease yoa?"

A great rosy wave crept np into her face
and her head drooped.

"He treats me like a child,' she said, 'and I,
and I," she broke down here and began sob-

bing like a child. I took her in my arms and
soothed her, and smilecj a little as I thought
how like a child she was.

By and by she grew calm and raised her
head like a flower after a shower.

"It was very foolish of me," she said, 'and,
and you will not say anything to him?"

"No," I answered, "of course not. Now go
to bed. dear, and bring back the roses to
those white cheeks."

She kisBed me tenderly and when I crept
into her room an hour later, she lay fast
asleep looking as fresh and sweet as a little
innocent babe, but there were tears on the
soft round cheeks. .... ,.,...,,'

Bat from that time there waa a change in
Maggie, she grew restless, pale, ate little,and
was by tarns silent and gloomy, and then
again fall of a strange unnatural gayety.
' We were all worried about ber, Jack most
of all I could see, though he said little. He
was always planning ont rides into the pleas
ant country and bringing her fresh fruits and
rare flowers. At first he used to spend the

evenings reading alond to her, but soon she
made an excuse to be in her own room even-

ings, and then he saw bnt little of her except
at meal times, and not always even then.

Sometimes there wonld be whole days that
they never met, bnt it all seemed to come

about naturally and was nothing one could
speak about. i''il.''fl;

One night I stole np to her room and found
her sitting by the fire, her face bnrried in her
bands. She lifted her head as I entered and
I saw she had been' weeping. ?

"
"Mavlmmt in dear?" I asked. . ..

"Why of coarse yoa 'may. "
When do 1 ever

tarn yon ont, dear aunt Sell?"' - .

So I sat down bat I soon saw that there

acted towards him of late, and I could not
feel sure.

The next evening Jack said to me, "aunt
Sell, I want, if possible, to have a little talk
with Maggie I most go down town

a few minutes first, bnt I will not be gone

long."
After he had gone I went to Maggie's room

and persuaded her to come ont into the par-

lor. I had given her my room since she had
grown so weak that it was hard for her to
climb the stairs.

"Come out on the sofa," I urged, "Jane has

gone to bed with headach, and I am all alone

for Jack has gone down town." So I got her
arranged on the sofa and very pretty and
sweet she looked in her soft dress of delicate
bine, when I heard Jack's quick, fine tread on

the walk. Maggie heard it too and the blood
mounted swiftly to her pale face.

I murmured some excuse about getting a
drink and left the room. I went out into the
dining room and walked np and down the
room, trying to keep calm bat failing utterly.

At last I stole softly into the hall thinking
at least to hear their voices and know that all
was well.

The parlor door was part way open and I
heard Jack's voice tender and low "if you

are going away because I love you Maggie,

yoa need not go, for I will go myself, but if
you could have loved me, darling, we might
be so happy."

I knew I ought not to stand there listening
bat Maggie had risen to her feet, and now

tottered as though she would have fallen. In-

voluntarily I started forward, but before I
reached the door I saw Jack catch her in his
arms; heard him say rapturously, "then you

do love me after all!"
Then I crept back into the dining room

ashamed of myself for my eaves dropping,
but filled with joy that all was right at last.

An hour later Jack came in search of me
and took me in where Maggie lay on the sofa
a little pale, and a suspicion of tearB in the
dark eyeB bnt looking happy as a queen.

'It is all right, annt Sell," said Jack, "Mag-
gie is not going away but is going to stay at
home and marry me."

"Then why did she try to run away?" I
asked, trying to look stern.

"Oh, annt Sell," cried the girl, "I did not
know that he " "loved yon," put in Jack
as she hesitated. "And so," went on Maggie

blushing rosily, "I wanted to go away be
cause I" again she paused and Jack
went at once and took her two hands in his,

'because you loved him," he said, tenderly.

Prof. Horsford's Baking Powder.
Mrs. A. A. Geddcs, Teacher of Cookig,
Cambridgeport, Mass., says: "I have
used Horstorci's Halting "owder for the
last six months. I have tested it
thoroughly, and have never failed to
get good results when the directions
were runy carried out. i consider it
equal to any in the market, and second
to none. I take much pleasure in re
commending if to my cooking classes,
and to my friends generally." l mo

An Eloquent Senator.
There was a speech made in the sen-

ate recently, which should be preserved
entire. It was the most careless, the
most promiscuous and unblushing as-

sault upon the queen's English that it
has ever been my misfortune to hear.
This wise-looki- senator jumped upon
the grammar of his native land and
tore it into smithereens. Plural nouns
were pitted against singular verbs and
adjectives, and particles were linked
with conjunctions and adverbs and
tossed into the surging sea of words. It
was a contest with
the parts of speech, and the language
threw up the sponge in the first round.
When he insisted upon saying "them
counties is" a general tftter rippled
through the lobbies. "I have saw,"
was delivered with such earnostness and
emphasis that a sympathetic journalist
wanted to move an amendment to the
language which would permit the states-
man to assault It at will. He announced
with tragic sincerity, "I have came,"
and there was not a soul who had the
courage to dispute the fact that he "had
came. His crowning achievement was
the expression. "My county is the most
moralest county in that eond of the'
state." It was a femarkitblo contest,-an-

the able senator deserves credit for
his sincere attempt to put the English
language in the hospital for the re-

mainder of the session. If any honor-
able senator feels aggrieved and wishes
to be investigated I can give names and
dates, and will furnish reliable wit-
nesses without extra charge. Louis-vill- e

Post,

Jt is proposed to change the re

of Washington, substitut-
ing lor the letters of the alphabet which
how mark, many . street the names ' of
historical personages Adahis, BenttJa,"

Clay, Van Buren and others.


